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" I have truly done much work this summer," he writes
to Mr. Phillips, " having been seventeen weeks hammering,
with only one day of intermission. But you gallop when
you suppose I am ready for the press. Absorbed in your
own great undertaking,1 you have not had time to think of
the magnitude of mine. Imprimis, My inquiries range over
seven counties, and they dive into the arcana of formations
of which no precursor has written one line! Hence each
succeeding year in which I propagate the principles of our
craft, and enlist raw recruits in provinces where the sound
of the word geology was never heard before, I find on
revisiting my fields of battle that my aides-de-camp have
collected facts, and facts alter preconceived notions."

And so the work went on from the Vale of Severn to
St. David's. The proposed big book could not possibly make
its appearance until after far more complete and detailed
examination. Meanwhile each summer's labours were duly
communicated in abstract to the Geological Society. From
his friends there, such as Greenough, Lonsdale, and Phillips,
came letters of'encouragement which brought the enthusi-
astic geologist back to London with renewed energy for
work. The campaign of the autumn of 1833 ended by
the despatch of five boxes full of specimens from the old
" grauwacke " of the west to the apartments of the Geologi-
cal Society. Lonsdale, ever catering for the wants of the
Society, looked forward with his quiet glee to ever so many
evenings of amusement and instruction to be had out of these
boxes and the notes by which they were to be illustrated.
We can picture him in his little den at Somerset House
surrounded with books, papers, and specimens, rubbing Ms
1 The Geology of Yorkshire, now a classic work in British geology.unded,
